RENAISSANCE  AND  REFORMATION

the throne and the life of his master, must be killed. Many of his friends
told Guise of his danger, but he relied on the King's weakness. 'He
would not dare', he said. The King dared, without even consulting his
mother. Henry de Guise was assassinated in the Chateau of Blois, whither
he had been summoned for a council; the Cardinal of Guise was arrested
and killed next day by halberd blows. Catherine de' Medici was appalled:
'What have you done?' she exclaimed. 'Now I am die only King',
was her son's reply. The Cardinal of Bourbon roundly scolded the old
Queen: 'Ah, Madame, here are some more of your tricks! You'll be the
death of us all!' After swearing that she had had no part in it, Catherine
sighed: 'I am at the end of my tether; I must go to bed ...' She never
left it and died three weeks later. 'It is not a woman/ said Jacques de
Thou, 'it is royalty which has just expired.' Royalty, however, was not
as sick as de Thou imagined.

Saint Bartholomew did not wipe out 'the Cause'; the Blois murders
did not at once wreck die League. Quite the opposite; Paris rose against
die 'tyrant' whom the preachers thereafter referred to only as 'Henry
III, late King of France'. The League refused to deal with *M. Henry
de Valois*. The fury of the League's priest members rose to delirium;
in Paris a procession of a hundred diousand persons at a given signal
snuffed out their candles, crying: 'Thus does God extinguish die Valois
race!' Yet however alarming diese antics may have been, they were
those of a monster mortal]y wounded. Without the Guises and dieir
popularity, the League could only fade away and 'burden the kingdom
with due weight of its impotent death-diroes'.1 Henry III settled down
at Tours and, abandoned by the Catholics, resolutely summoned to him-
self his cousin of Navarre. A truce was arranged between the brodiers-
in-law and they jointly besieged Paris. Henry of Navarre knew how to
wage war. Soon the kings were at Saint-Cloud, and the League realized
it was lost; in desperation it also betook itself to crime: preachers pub-
licly asked if no man would avenge the murders of Blois. The Dominican
Jacques Clement heard these appeals and questioned theologians as to
die eternal salvation of a regicide for religion's sake. They reassured
him; he wormed his way to die King (August ist, 1589) and stabbed him
with a poignard. Henry III died better than he had lived, as a king who
thought only of die fate of his realm, when he said to Henry of Navarre:
*I die happy at seeing you by my side. The crown is yours ... I order
all officers to recognize you as their king after me .. .* Then he urged
1 GABRIEL HANOTAUX.
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